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GEOFFREY.
They call her------   But she lives secret, you see.

ELEANOR.
Why?

GEOFFREY.
Don't know why.

ELEANOR.

Ay, but some one comes to see her now and then.
Who is he ?

GEOFFREY.
Can't tell.

ELEANOR.
What does she call him ?

GEOFFREY.
My liege.

ELEANOR.
Pretty one, how earnest thou ?

GEOFFREY.

There was a bit of yellow silk here and there, and
it looked pretty like a glowworm, and I thought if I
followed it I should find the fairies.